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Mrs. Wltltney waited ft
reasonable period, then
poke again, a degree

louder.
"Hornlinl"
"Wlivl wIit. vn. Mnrthn.

did you spenk?"
"I did. I believe you're getting

hard of hearing, Horatio. I suppose
lt' nothing hut whnt wo can expect.
Your father ttn deaf, and your
grandfather before him."

"Oh, hut, Mnrthn, they were old.
I'm not old." Horatio Whitney's enre-wor- n

fact! wis eager and wistful. It
ecined to he ttriiggllug to put on Iti

rightful mask nt youth a man st
43 Is not old hut to he painfully
conscious that It no longer titled.
Almost nt once It Mttled hnck to Its
lines uf care. With a sigh Ilorntlo
Whitney gate up hi youth.
. ".Mayho I am old," he suld, quietly.

"Well, I'm notl" laughed his wife.
"When I'm old, I won't oik you for
my l.'nstcr money. I suppose you
know Sundny after next it I'aster,
llornllo?"

"Hastcr Sundny after next? Are
you sure, Martha?" He sighed again
unconsciously. There wna so little
"Knstcr money'' for Martha this
year. Horatio Whitney had been
married 13 yearn; there had been 13

Hasten. There had always been
"Matter money."

"I went down town prospecting to-

day. If I'd had the money, I should
hate taken up a claim In ljtiter

the laughed pleasantly. Her

"Sbf cithers as her sewlsr td let
stitches la tha Hit staff."

.own face was uncreuacd und comely
Horntlo looked nt It round the edge
of hl newapnper nnd cxierlenced hit
old feeling of pride In Marlhn. He
wns thinking that Mnrthu wua young
enough. Mnrthn was 43, too.

"How much will you need, dear?"
The, "dear" went with the little thrill
of ndmlratlnn.

".Mercy, Horatio, ss If you didn't
know how much It alwnya takes!
Kaater bonneta don't vary much from
one year to another. The market Is
nhwiy 'limit' You've ninny gltcn
me 120; that Includes gloves und
what-not- of course."

"Mould !r fifteen do, do you
think?" hraltntlngly. The dllference
between $20 und 113 took on prepoa
tcroua value Horutlo Whit
ney wn n lit t lo mora tired than
uatinl. The care lines were deeper In
lila plain face.

Mr. Whitney dropped her work
Into her lap and peered round the
ilrnp-lnm- at her huabnnd. Horntlo
might be growing old and denf, hut
he did not like to think he wna grow.

Ing atlngy. Hftecii7 why, she had
nlunys hail to stretch the $501

"You need not glte me nny. Ho'
ratio," she said, atlllly. "I'll stay nt
home Knstcr Hominy and look through
the alals at other people's l!nster
bonnet. If you Imagine I am going
up the broad aisle of Canaan church
In my Hit year s oonnei, you ure in
boring under a dulualou. It would
be bad enough If our pew wns be
lilnil, but when It's the third from
the front I" She gathered up her
sewing and set swift, perturbed
stitches In the soft white stuff.
Horntlo was conscious that she
looked even prettier with that red
tinge In her cheeks. On the Inilant
he put aside noxious thoughts of mi
imlil bllla nnd bills to come. Martha
must hatu her "Kttster money." He
took It out of his worn old pocket'
book, and molttencd his finger-ti- t.o
count It ami maku sure It wni all
there.

"Sixteen two's eighteen two's
twenty, dear. In sorry us) bills

ain't ntl clcun I know you like 'em
better that way"

"Don't worry about their being
cteanl" she laughed. The atlllneaa
wns all gone from her voice. "I
guess Mine. Jacquo will he wilting to
take them In exchange for a bonnet.
Oh, Horntlo, you must are that lit-

tle beauty In the- window! It's the
one I menn to get the one on the
left of the window, as you look In
from the outilde. It has npple-blos-o-

buds on It you know you al
ways liked apple-bloato- buda, Hon- -
tlol" She nodded acroaa to him
archly and her full face' reminded
him of the Martha or 13 years ago.
He conjured up that other beautiful
little bonnet with npple-bloaao- buds
In It, nnd act It on her smooth brown
hslr Mnrthn had not grown gray
at nil.

"That one was beautiful," he
amllrd.

"Well, this one la. I shouldn't won
der If It made me look 13

younger!" she laughed. "Hut I don't
wnnt to deride on It till you are It.
You nlwnys did have excellent tntte
in bonneta, dear." She fell Into the
"dear" nntnrally enough, ns If the
aott halo of 13 years ago were over
her, too. She hnd nlwnys called him
"ileur," then how many years was It
she hail called him Horntlo

"I wish you'd go to the office
through Jermyn street
morning no, I'll go with jou. Thnt
will be better, lull can pass Juug
mcnt on the little and
I shall go In nnd buy It! for I'm
certain you'll like It."

They had not wnlked through the
streets together for a good while
not eien In church. Horntlo Whit-
ney was keenly sensitive to the fact
that Ills overcoat ami lint were sunn-
by. Ha did not enre to remember
how long it wns since he hnd bought
new ones, nnd he did not wnnt
Mnrthn to remember. So he atnyrd
at home quietly, and grew n little
graver and a little older every day,

"Marlhn' handsome nnd young,
still," he rensoncd) "I wunt her to
keep so. It doean'l mnttcr now
nbout me; It's too Inte In the day to
save me. Mnrthn'a going to time
pretty bonnets and thtnga just ns
long ns I can scrape together the
money. And what's more, ahe Isn't
going to lie mortlllril to death by
having n wrinkle
old mint. In n fnded ntcrcnnt, going
up the brond nlile lirslde her. I'm
tired! I ll (toy at home nnd rest.'

So lie had stayed at home Sunday
after Sunday. He wns ulwn tired;
It wna n good enough excuse. Mnrlha
gnvc up urging him n fir r awhile. '

The next morning Mnrthn walked
down-tim.- with Ilorntlo, through

street. It will n beautiful
day. Delated spring had coma nt
Inst, und the birds were celebrat-
ing the eient Joyously, The Iiiwiih
were Inking on green llngi-s- , nnd the
elrctrlelly of growing things mid
buoyant spirits wns In thu nlr.
Mnrllui tingled with It ns she wnlked
tilling.

"You wnlk so slow, Horntlo," she
complained. "Why don't you step
up brisk nnd sinnrt? Anybody-- I

think you wero nu old maul"
' "Well, I guess they'd hit II,
.Mnrthn!" he mulled. "Time wns
when I'd have skipped on this kind
of n morning."

"Well, I'd skip now. If I wns sure
nobody wns looking! Here we uro
nt Jermyn street."

They turned Into the busy thor-
oughfare and settled Into thu cur-
rent of busy ineii and women. All
llio world wni III u hurry, but all
the wurld was cheerful, The elec-
tricity In the erlsp, clean nlr was
munlfcst on etery side, In nlert gait
und lulling fnre. I'.viritnie wna
quailing the sweet spring tonic. Kten
Horntlo Whitney drunk In uncon-
scious whin" of It uuil picked himself
up, rcjmi'iintcd, mid swung along
with thu rest.

Down the street a little way prog-
ress was tempornrlly blocked, nnd
Horntlo and Mnrthn enma to n r.tnnd-stil- l,

A heavy dray wns being bucked
across the stdewnlk.

"We enn go out round," Ilorntlo
snld. "It's nuUnnce the wny these
fellows tnke possession of the high-
way. It ought to le stopped. Come
on this wny."

"No, I'm going to wait. He'll get
unloaded In u minute. I don't fancy
being mixed up with u lot of electric
enrs mid grocery carts and folks.
There's no hurry, Horatio,"

They wera abreast of n splendid
plnte-glns- s and Mnrthn
turned tt for entertainment. What
woman wai ever nt loss for mouse-me-

with n show-windo- at he r el-

bow? Hut this one Martha turned
away a little dligusted. It wns only
a men's furnishing store.
,lho drnyniuii took his time.

Martha wns driven bnck to the win-

dow In and It was this
time that she saw coat thai re

minded her. A little thrill rnn over
her, for It was the exact shade the
soft, deep gray of thnt other coat.
It was not dlstlnguishnbly different,
either, in style queer that 13 years
should make so little change)

Murtha glanced nt Ilorntlo nltnhby
otrrcoat. The pitiless sun gave It no
quarter. She saw nil Its fndeduess
and mcnmiesi, und the listless, de-

jected sag of it. It gave her n start
of surprise that she had not noticed
It before. She scarcely ever noticed
Horntlo clonics. They were nlwnys
whole Horatio had always been
"easy" on Ills things, riiero wss
rarely anything to intnd.

Hut now, the contrast between the
spruce, new conts In the window and
Horatio's coatl llctween the sleek
lints set Jauntily on the stnrlng
painted hends of the window-dummie- s

and the faded, worn one plant-
ed squarely on Horatio's gray hnlrl
Martha's heart mtsgnva her at the
contrnst. She did not wnnt to look.
but looked on steadily.

Horntlo wns looking nt the dray-mn-

Ills bent shabby shoulders
were "back lo" the grent window.
Horjtto saver looked In show win-
dows.

"When you get through looking at
the styles, my denr, uc'll go on.
That's fellow's tnken his time, but
he's out u' the wny now,"

It wna Horatio's voice in her ear
and Mnrthn started wllh an odd
sense of confusion and guilt. She
went on down the street trying to
Joka herself nt en in agnlu, but her
thoughts rnn on persistently I it a per-
turbed undercurrent, 'lite gray over-
coat thnt had reminded her she
could nut get It out of her sight.
(Iray had been so becoming to Ilorn-
tlo 13 years ago Mnrthn hnd chosen
thnt color herself for his "wedding
oiercont." And she hnd hnd npple-bud- s

In her wrddlng bonnet heeniiie
pink mid gray were so beautiful to-

gether.
Martha roused herself nt mndamr's.

"There," she cried, "that Utile beauty
on the extreme left don't tell me
you don't like ill" She wns laugh-
ing n trifle breathlessly. Her eyes
were on his fnee.

"Isn't it n little gem, Horntlo?"
"Yes. oh, yea, Marlhn, 1 like II,"

he snld, warmly. "You go right In
nnd buy it. Don't you wait, or some- -
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" . tat whirls him arsaal Is Iht ntlrrsr."

body else will get III nlieiul. The po-

sies on It nfTi beautiful, Mnrthn, it
reminds me!"

"I thought It would!" she laughed,
softly, with thu tremor still running
through her voice. "It's very much
Ilka that other one, dear."

After it Utile he went on nlone,
don li the strert.

Mnrthn stood wiitrhlng him, "Ho-
ratio's all stooped titer. He works
too hard. 1 utter knew he wns gel-tin- g

so stoopy. Ho used to bu
straight enough." Shu glanced In nt
the Knster bonnet, us If It reminded
her of thu tlmu when Horutlo hnd
been Htiittght.

Knster Sunday dawned clear and
perfect. Mnrthn wuku to th trill
of Knster enrols outside lier window.
A lityrlnil of little bird seemed vy-

ing ujth eneh other to eelebmlit Ills
rising. The Jubilant chorus llll-- d all
the nlr.

"I'm thnnhful It's pleusnut,"
thought Mnrthn. "1 want It to bo
pleasant toility," She went about
her morning duties with n light
heart. At breakfast she chattered
like a girl.

"Horutlo, you're going to church
with me I thought you might
like to know!"

"No, no, Martha," he snld, hastily;
"I guess I won't go y not to-

day."
"I snld you were golngt" she

laughed. "Didn't you promise to
Mote, honor mid olxvy 13 year ngo?
l m tlirougn mnrclilng otr to church
nlone etery Hundny morning."

"Hut I'm tired, Mnrthu. I'm going
to stay nt home und get rested up
lor

"You were tired Inst Hundny. und
the Hundny before, nnd the Sunday
before thnt.

"Yes, 1 know I guess I'm always
tired, Mnrthn."

"Then you must go to church nnd
rest, Horntlo Whitney, do you know
how long ago It wns that you went
to church with me?"

"No, 1 don't. Don't reckon,
Martha."

"Well, I won't If you'll tnrn oter
new leaf I've set my heart

on your going to meeting wllh me,
dear."

He flushed painfully. Mnrthn was
making It very hard. If she hadn't
said "dearl"

"Hut 11 can't, Mnrthn. I'd like to
If I could."

"Snyi 'Hut I can. dear' sny It,
Horntlo!" She wna round on his side
of the table, with her hand on his
nrm. "Comu upstnlrs nnd get rendy.
We don t wnnt to be late on I.nster.
I've got your things nil nut on the
bed."

"I I hnven't nny things, Mnrthn.
You mustn't nak me I enn't go."

"Well, I've got my things nil out
on the bed, then. I want yon to
come up mid see my things, dear.
Come!"

He could not resist her. She wns
like the old girl Mnrthn persistent
and Irresistible. He yielded wcnkly
and followed her up the itnlrs. The
Knster things mi-r- sprend out on the
bed. Horntlo Whitney uttered n
queer sound at the sight of them.

Mnrlhal"
'Well, don't you like thrm? Don't

you like my letter bonnet, denr?
I like It better thnii nny I cter hiul
before, nit the Ihistcra of my life.
.Now I will try It on mm let )ou aco
how becoming it la."

She set the soft grny felt lint on
his head and whirled Is I lis round to
the mirror. Then she threw the
hnndsomo grny ovcrcont ncrosa Ids
shoulders mid lulil the gluten ngnlmt
Ids slcete.

"Sto how they mntclil" she cried.
"And they nil luntch you. You great
stupid boy, to stnnd there n if you
didn't rccogule yourself!"

"I don't," ho gnaprd, Suddenly lis
faced nbout. "Hut, .Mnrthn"

"Sny 'denr.'"
"Hut, denr, 1 don't undrrslnnd. You

were going to grt the one wllh
buds on It"

"What do you cnll thnt7" She hnd
enught up n little, thing In Ineo and
flowers from the table, and was
whirling It round on her fingers be-

fore his astonished eyes. "Aren't
those nppli'-blossoi-u huitn? Can't you
smell 'em? You ought lo, for they're
the very ones you deelnred jou could
nmcll 13 yenrs ugot Thu ve-r- y ones,
llornllot I got out the little old bon-
net, and there were the llowers ns
fresh as cter out withered nt ntll
Snip, snip I had cut them oil mid
there they wrrn on my Hustcr bon-
net! Now, wo'll go to church, denr."

He walked along the sunny street
beside her as If In a plcnsnnt dream.
Unconsciously, he held himself
straight and walked briskly.

"You go so fast I can't keep up
wllh oul" laughed .Mnrthn In his
ear. "Do you think I'm n girl?"

"Yes, nnd I'm n boy I" He was
Inughlng, loo. He hnd lint felt nil
rested nnd young before for n long
time. He un pioml of Multhn - nnd
proud of himself, lie wns glnd when
they pussed aequiiluliiucc mid
friends.

They sienied to get nhc.id of etery-bod-

Once Mnrllui gnto him n lit-

tle push.
"fio on nlieiut n llllht wny," slit

whispered, "there's no one now to no-

tice, and I want to look nt )ou ns
itjiolc!"

When she cuughl up with li tin, she
squeezed his nriu gently-- "You look
huuilsouie, Hoinliii Whitney don't
tell me you don't! .Now tell mu I
look handsome."

"Mnrlha, Mnrthn dear you look
good enough to cut!" It was li home-
ly compliment, but It nulled Mnrlha.
They went on together through I lie
sweet Knster sunshine. At the
church door nhe stopped him

"Wall! We're going to walk up the
hroud nlsln slowly,' Horutlo -- don't
you go to hurrying, I wnnl Ilia peo-

ple to Inn u plenty of time lo see my
new l'jistcr things! Now, ready I"

'I ho it li r wus lieuped with Hunter
llllrn. mid their nweet blenth filled
the church. Mnrthn drew In long
wMI'i of II.

"How good they smell, denr," she
whispered. "In them miylhliig
sweeter thnii Hunter lilies?"

He smiled duttii at her. Mnrths
wns short und plump, und he wns lull

y

"I don't smell nny Hunter lilies,"
he snld; "I don't smell anything but
apple blossoms." Country

SUN ENTERS OLD DUNGEON.

Tb IM.ee IVSits Kthun Allen Wsa
tnesreernletl Is Ksiaed lo

the l.lshl.

The sun shone the other duy for tl.s
first time In H7 years Into the dungecn
where Kthun Allen was Incarcerated
at New York. In order to expose the
dungeon, where of recent jenrs the
bookbinder mid hi nsilstaiil have
spent their time prcsertlng the luval-unbl- e

record of the registrar's ul!lc.
the laburers found It necessary to pi
away a big block of the marble flooring
directly under the Iron ring In the celt
Ing above and from which, according
to tradition, many a good American
swung to dentil la the period Imiuri'l-ntet- y

subsequent lothcdeclaiation uf
independence.

:he impressions of a woman
tVkt st Witutni. Says Alsost tVtsltrst

Csssds.
Although iiimiy men have written

to this pnper regarding the prospect
of Western Ciinnila, nnd Its great pos-
sibilities, it nitty not be uninterest-
ing to glte the experience of n wom-
an settler, written to Mr. M. V.

the agent of the tloternmcnt
t Detroit, .Mich. If the reader

felsht-- s to get further Information re-

garding ester n Canada it may bo
obtained by writing any uf the agent
of thu tloternmcnt whose name Is
atlnchcd to tlie nilvtrtUement ap-

pearing rlsevthcra lit this pnper.
The following Is the letter referred

tot
llllldnttn, Alberta, l'eb'y. , 1803.

Dear Sin
1 hnte been here now nearly flvt

yenrs, and thought I would write
you a woman's Impression of West-
ern Canada In Alberta. Titer are
actcrnl rancher In this district
who, in addition to taking enre of
their rattle, carry on farming as
well, Their herds of enttle number
from loo to SOO or 300 heads, nnd live
nut all winter without any shelter
thnii the poplar bill IT s and they come
In In the spring In good order. Most
of thu rancher feed their cattle pnrt
of the time, , nbout this time of the

rnr, hut 1 hnve seen tho finest fat
rattle 1 cter saw that neter got n peck
of grain only fattened on the grass.
)ou see I ltava lenruril to talk farm
slncn I mine hero funning la the
grent business here. I know several
In this district who uever worked ft
il.iy on the furin, till they rntnr. here,
mid hnte done well nnd are getting
well olT.

1 think this will be the gnnlcn of
thr Northwest some tiny, and that
liny not very fnr illatnul. There tins
been n grent rhuiign slncn we cnnie
here, nnd there wilt he n grrnler
rhnnge ill the next live yenrs. The
winters nre nil nnjoiit could wish for.
Wo hnte very little snow, ami tho
climate In fine und hrnlthy, Ijis
summer wns wrl, hut not to an ex-
tent to dnmnge crops, which were a
Inrgo ntrrnge yield, nnd the hay wni
Immeiise nnd fnrmer wore n bronf.
smile accordingly.

W' hnte giMnl school, the (Invent
Went pay 70 per cent, of the ex-
pense, of citiii'nthin, which I n grent
boon In a new country. Of r nurse,
churches of different ilenomluntlon
follow the scttlcmculn. Summer pie-Iil-

nnd winter concerts, mo ntl well
nllended, and an much, or more, en-
joyed ns In the Kant. Who would not
prefer tho pure nlr of tills rllmntn
with Its brond nrres of fine fntini,
its rippling streams, lis
lakes. Ha millions of wild llowern. It
groii-- of wild fruit of exquisite
lint or, It stream nnd bikes term-
ing with fish mid II prairie nnd
bin lis with giitue, to the crowded
mid ntllT stnti: of society In the Cnst.
I would like to go home for u visit
sometime, but not to go there to
lite, etrn If presented wltli the best
form In Michigan. Ileautlfol Alhrrln,
I will never lenvn It, And my terdjet
Is only n repetition of nil who have
sellled In thi country. Thin year, I
believe, will add many thmismid lo
our population. Ami If the joitng
men, mid old men also, knew how
easy they could make a home free of

II Incumbrance) In this country,
thoiismiil morn would hnve settled
here. I would sooner hnm I Ml acre
here thnii nny fiimi where I ntiis
from In Mlchlguni but the people In
the Knst nre coining to n knowledge
of thi country, ami nn they do, they
will come Went In thousand. All
winter, people hnte been uniting in
Alberln, mid I suppose In oilier parts
its well, which I unusual, so we ex-
pect u great rush when the weather
gels wanner.

We have no coal famine here; coal
run be bought In the town for 3
to in, according to dlslanre from the
mines, und tunny haul their own cral
from Hie mines gelling It there for
tu cent to n dollar it ton.

Very Iruly yours.
(Signed) Mrs, John Mcl.achlin.

Wlmt l.nlme rrtlun Menu.
Tho rlsn of hihor union menu

first of till Hint thu dcternilunllon of
wage for each laborer and Id con
dltlon of woik ecus? to be primarily
Ida own nlTnlri this Ira order tint
wugea may bu uniform, mid Hint thu
the merciless downward pressure of
present-da- competition may I a
checked. There are recorded nearly
C.O00 strikes In the United State dur-
ing twenty yenrs, avowedly directed
to thi purpose of forcing the employ-
er to dcul collectively with the union.
The responsibility for the fixing of
wage shift farther mid farther from
the Individual workman, not only as
thu union extend more vldely over
the nation, but also ns the authority
In one union mid nnother become
more nnd moro centralized, Tho nnnl-ogi- e

between trade union history
mid tho history of civil governments
are numerous and striking; It I pe-
culiarly noticeable that In uioit
union, us in the, politics of this na-
tion, the conlllct for mid against ft
strong central govurnincnt hu been
woged fiercely! and that gencrnliy the
centralizing party ha,pruviilld. At-
lantic Monthly.
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